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cipher to his brother Henry, The message is more
pregnant than much fine writing. "The death of
Her Highness the Margravine of Baireuth embar-
rasses me with regard to His Majesty the King
more than all war matters/' wrote the faithful Eichel
from Dresden on the day after Frederick received
the news, " since I can judge how highly afflicting
and crushing it must be to him. Councillor Coeper
writes to me yesterday that although every care was
taken to prepare His Majesty gradually for sad tid-
ings it has none the less made an indescribably
great impression upon him, and he does not believe
that deeper woe is possible." " If my head had
within it a lake of tears it would not be enough for
my grief/' sighed the King to another mourner,
Keith's brother, when the hard fighting and march-
ing came to an end.

After three campaigns the war had now, at the
close of the year 1758, reached what may be called a
chronic state. Thrice had Frederick lunged at the
heart of his enemies and each time they had parried
the thrust. At Vienna alone could the coalition re-
ceive a mortal wound. St. Petersburg, Stockholm,
and Paris were equally out of reach, and the States
of the Empire might be squeezed and harried for
ever without terminating the war. If the Prussians
failed to dictate peace at Vienna, their one hope
must be that they might defend themselves until
some of the hostile Powers should change their
minds. Their opponents, too, felt the strain of pro-
longed and unprofitable war. It was true that they
had not to strain themselves like the nation whose